Oct. 3.]
Attacks on authors.
He observed to me afterwards, that the advantages authors derived from attacks, were chiefly in subjects of taste, where you cannot confute, as so much may be said on either side1. He told me he did not know who was the author of the Adventures of a Guinea?, but that the bookseller had sent the first volume to him in manuscript, to have his opinion if it should be printed; and he thought it should.
The weather being now somewhat better, Mr. James M'Donald, factor to Sir Alexander M'Donald in Slate, insisted that all the company at Ostig should go to the house at Annidalc, which Sir Alexander had left, having gone with his lady to Edinburgh, and be his guests, till we had an opportunity of sailing to Mull. We accordingly got there to dinner; and passed our day very cheerfully, being no loss than fourteen in number.
SATURDAY, OCTOHHR 2. Dr. Johnson said, that ' a Chief and his Lacly should make
us of it."' He wrote to Barctti:—' A man of genius lias been seldom ruined but by himself.' Ante, i. 441. Voltaire in his Essay Sur Ics in-comiiniens attaches A la LittdratHre {Works, eel. 1819, xliii. 173), after describing all that an author docs to win the favour of the critics, continues :—' Tous vos soins n'einpechent pas que quelque journalistc nc vous clochirc. Vous lui rcponclez; il repliquc; vous avcz un proccs par ecrit devant Ic public, qui condamnc Ics deux parties au ridicule,' See ante, ii. 70, note 2.
1  However advantageous attacks may be, the feelings with which they arc regarded by authors are better described by Fielding when he says:—' Nor shall we conclude the injury clone this way to be very slight, when we consider a book as the author's offspring, and indeed as the child of his brain.    The reader who hath suffered his muse to continue hitherto in a virgin state can have but a very inadequate idea of this kind of paternal fondness.    To such we may parody the tender exclamation of MacdufI, " Alas ! thou hast written no book." ' Tom Jones, bk. xi. ch. I.
2  It is strange that Johnson should not have known that the Adventures of a Guinea was written by a namesake of his own, Charles Johnson.   Being disqualified for the bar, which was his profession, by a supervening deafness, he went to India, and made some fortune, and died there about 1800.   WALTER SCOTT,
theirrive
